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The famous “Blue Boy’’ by 
Sir Thomas Gainsborough 


Over a period of time the public can be relied upon to allot to any 


work of art or utility its proper place. Thus the Goodyear Double Eagle, 
fist of the super-tires in point of introduction, today remains first not 
only in reputation but also in sales. Intended from the beginning to be 
a better tire than necessity requires, the Double Eagle combines beauty, 
strength, durability in almost extravagant measure. You may not need a 
tire so fine, but if you do buy the Double Eagle, you will be employing 


the most luxurious equipment that money can buy. 
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PoreticaL Pere 


To think I might not get my due 
Was once a bitter pill; 

But now the thing that bothers me 
Is fearing that I will. 













Small-bubble Lather 


gives a “skin-line” shave 





A cleaner, closer, longer-lasting shave because 
whiskers are softened at base, where razor works 


Small bubble lather isn’t just a phrase. 
It’s a short way of saying: ‘This is the 
way to getacloser, longer-lasting shave.” 
For Colgate’s miniature bubbles get 
right down to the skin-line . . . soak 
every whisker. Then your razor glides 
gently over your skin, snipping each 
hair smoothly as it goes. No rough 
spots are left behind. And even though 








ORDINARY LATHER 


COLGATE LATHER 


This picture of Colgate Lather 
(same magnification) show 
howmyriads of tiny bubbles hol: | 
water, not air, in direct con 
tact with the base of the heard 
This softens every whisker 
right where the razor works 


This father picture (greatly 

agn ) of ordinary shaving 
cream nok ws how large. air- 
filled bubbles fail toget own to 
the base of the beard; and how 
they hold air, a of water, 
against the whiskers. 


your shave is closer, your skin feels 


balmy and relaxed. 


Colgate shaves last longer. Here's why 
. . The minute you lather up with 
Colgate’s two things happen: First, the 
soap in the lather breaks up the oil film 
that covers each hair. Second, billions 
of tiny, moisture-laden bubbles seep 
down through your beard . . . crowd 
around each whisker . . . soak it soft 
with water right at the skin-line where 
the razor works. Result: A closer, 
smoother, longer-lasting shave. 


A comparative test is easy — just mail 
the coupon, now. We will also send 
you a sample of After-Shave, a new 
lotion . . . refreshing, delightful . 
the perfect finale for every shave. 














Colgate, Dept. M-1135, P.O. Box 375, 
Grand Central Post Office, New York City 


Please send me FREE the seven-day trial tube of Colgate’s 
Rapid Shave Cream; also a sample bottle of “‘After-Shave.”” 
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GAR WOOD 


PRESENTS THE FASTEST STOCK RUNABOUT AFLOAT 


THE GREATEST NAME 
IN MOTOR BOATING 


Gar Wood designed the Model ‘‘28-55”’ runa- 
bout, which easily attains 55 miles per hour, 
especially for those who demand the utmost 
speed. The power plant is the famous Gar 
Wood 12-cylinder 425-horsepower engine, 
similar to that used by Commodore Gar Wood 
in many of his racing triumphs. 


The complete line of Gar Wood runabouts in- 
cludes sizes ranging from 22 to 33 feet and 
speeds from 30 to 55 miles per hour. In addi- 
tion Gar Wood now offers a new commuting 
cruiser—40 feet in length and powered to attain 
a speed of 40 miles per hour. 


Write for the latest Gar Wood catalog, which 
illustrates and describes all models. 


Gar Woob, INCORPORATED, MARYSVILLE, MICHIGAN 
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“Yes—she’s writing a sea story.” 





The Crowded Elevator 


HE arrival at the office building. 

The accustomed advance toward 
the express elevators—“No Stops to the 
12th Floor.” The smug satisfaction at 
the thought that you get almost non- 
stop service to your own floor, the 
fourteenth. The feeling of pride when 
the elevator starter salutes you. The 
expansive mood, The stop to light a 
cigar. 

The waiting elevator. The near- 
capacity load. The door slammed in 
your face. 

The turn toward the adjacent car. 
The rush inside. The momentary non- 
appearance of additional passengers. 
The hope that you will have a ride in 
solitary grandeur. The vain hope. 
The arrival of a mass of passengers. 

The hurry. The jostling. The at- 
tempt to retrieve your right arm from 
its uncomfortable imprisonment be- 
tween two women. The immediate 
discovery that your intentions are mis- 
understood. The earnest endeavor to 
look innocent and gentlemanly. 


The fervent wish that you had not 
lighted your cigar. The smoke in your 
eyes. The fear that the cigar will burn 
someone, particularly yourself. 


The hat on the woman in front of 
you. The feather. The menace as she 
turns her head to converse with a 
friend. The tickled nose. The desire 
to sneeze. The determination not to. 
The silent struggle. The temporary 
victory. The sudden sneeze. The 
miraculous catch of your cigar. The 
indignant glares of the other passen- 
gers. The shaken poise. 


The start of the elevator. The up- 
ward flight. The realization that you 
had better call your floor without de- 
lay. The cry of “Fourteen out!” The 
simultaneous cough of a_ passenger. 
The repeated cry, “Fourteen out!” The 
drowning out of your voice by someone 
bellowing “Fifteen out!”. The third ef- 
fort—‘Fourteen out!” The insulting 
glare of the operator. 


The stop at the twelfth floor. The 
discharge of two passengers. The en- 
try of four larger ones. The closer 
crowding. The feather in your eye. 
The cigar crushed against your coat. 
The feeling of utter misery. 


The stop at the fourteenth floor. 
The struggle to disengage yourself 
from your neighbors. The impatient 
operator. The final bull-like charge. 
The abrupt precipitation into the hall. 
The moist brow. The silent promise 
to move without delay into a ground- 


floor office. —John C. Emery. 











“Gee, Sandy, I wonder what was his racket ?” 





The Art of Waiting for a Train 


UMBER Forty for Whosis,” says 
the calm young person of the in- 
formation booth, giving you a look 
which implies that you already know it 
and are merely trying to make trouble, 
“is two hours late.” Then he returns 
to his knitting. But what do you do? 
Do you waste two valuable hours, 
one-twelfth of a day, of your life in 
what is nothing less than misery, or do 
you act sensible? The latter really is 
the question—do you act sensible? 

If you simply want to know how to 
make the two hours pass quickly, it’s 
easy. Old train catcher and traveler’s 
aid that I am, I can give you my plan. 
Zip! The hours are gone. That’s the 
way it works. Sometimes I reach the 
station two hours early and have to 
run to catch the train. 

Anyone can master the plan. Let 
the train wait for That’s all 
there is to it. Instead of waiting for 
the train, let it do the waiting. The 


you, 


trainmen are paid, 
and you're not. 
You are paying. Perhaps it is an extra 
fare train. Instead of sitting there 
feasting your eyes on the station clock, 
which isn’t a work of art, go off 
somewhere. 

If you have two hours to wait, choose 
a place fifty-five minutes distant. Try 
to get there and back. If you make it 
there in fifty-five minutes and back 
in fifty-five, you still have ten min- 
utes to wait for the train. The 
train has waited one hour and fifty 
minutes for you, and wait ten 
minutes for it. That’s fair enough. 

Perhaps you don’t think so. Perhaps 
you object to waiting even ten minutes. 
Very well. Try to run around the 
block and get back to catch the 


you 


Pra. 


“Now, take my case! 1 wear B. V. D.’s all the year round!” 


(4) 


train. You see, the plan is elastic, 

Besides the trip of fifty-five minutes 
and the run around the block, there 
are innumerable other ways in which 
you can make a train wait two hours 
for you. You can have one wait three, 
four or five hours. Beyond five hours 
I usually go on back home or to the 


hotel. 


E’LL say you are at the station 
and it is four hours before the 
train is due to leave. You are a stranger 
in the city. Simply walk to the nearest 
movie where a popular film is being 
shown, and stand in the line of people 
which leads to the ticket office. You'll 
find it a congenial crowd. There'll be 
some jostling and shoving, but mostly 
you'll be taking two-inch steps toward 
the ticket office. You couldn't 
walk along the sidewalk that 
way alone. You'd be arrested. 
But in a movie line you are safe 
and no one notices you. 

If you reach the ticket office 
before time to rush back to catch 
your train, buy a ticket. Go on 
inside and stand with the crowd 
in the lobby. It’s warm there in 
winter and cool in summer. 


E’LL say you are not a 

stranger in the city. You 
have friends. It is not necessary 
to join the movie line. Go to the 
office of some friend. If you 
wish you can give the girl at the 
desk a fictitious name. Then, 
since the friend doesn’t know 
who you are, you can sit in the 
reception room waiting for him 
to see you, and laughing about 
his not knowing who you are 
out there. I’d much rather wait 
on a friend than a train. 

The friend may call you in 
before time for you to rush away 
to catch the train. Don’t tell 
him why you are there. Get 
him started on one of his favor- 
ite topics of conversation. Golf, 
baseball, swimming or 
thing. Of course this is a last 
resort. Perhaps you would rath- 
er go back to the station and 
stare at the clock. Or perhaps 
you would rather do something 
else. 

There really are countless 
ways of making a train wait 
for you. I can’t give them all. 
But I hope you get the idea. 

—Tom Sims. 


some- 














Birds of a Feather 
JOLIET, ILL—A local physi- 


cian called a Chicago specialist on 
the telephone regarding a blood 
transfusion. The specialist said to 
use the parent's blood, but was 
misunderstood to say “parrot's 
blood.” A frantic search produced 
a polly whose owner reluctantly 
gave permission to have its blood 
extracted. About one and one-half 
teaspoonfuls of parrot blood were 
transferred to the veins of a suf- 
ferer from infantile paralysis. The 
patient rallied immediately, and 
the parrot recovered from the ef- 
fects of the ether. Parrot and child 
are doing nicely. 
—Newspaper Item. 


Naturally after this incident parrot’s 
blood will become a recognized remedy 
tor many diseases and will be used ex- 
tensively, becoming at last a sort of 
medical fad. Imagine then a scene in 
the U. S. Senate ten years later. The 
Senators, of course, will have been 
treated with injections of parrot’s blood 
from time to time to effect cures of 
hardening of the arteries, paralysis of 
the brain and other diseases of the 
legislative functions. There is a mo- 
tion before the house . . . 

The Senator from Kansas: And fur- 
thermore the interests of my constitu- 
ents demand a thorough awk, awk, 
awk, awk, awk, awk. 

The Senator from New Jersey: 1 
move that the gentleman from Kansas 
sit down on his perch. 

The Senator from Kansas: Will the 
gentleman from New Jersey kindly 
keep his beak closed. 

Chairman: Order gentlemen, order 
gentlemen, order gentlemen, order gen- 
emen, order gentlemen, order gentle- 
men, order gentlemen. 


The Senator from Idaho: Awk! 
The Other Senator from Idaho: 
Awk! Awk! 


The Senator from Kansas: And 
turthermore the interests of my con- 
stituents awk, awk, awk. 

The Senator from Wisconsin: 1 de- 
mand an” investigation, I demand an 
investigation, I— 

Chorus of Senators: La Folly wants 
an investigation, La Folly wants an in- 
vestigation, La Folly wants an investi- 
gation, La Folly wants an awk, awk, 
awk, awk, awk, awk, awk! 


—W. W. Scott. 








PiLor: 


1 guess we'll hafta retake this scene, Joe; that dummy 


landed too far from the cameras. 


A better way to curb those New York 
Communists than deporting them, 
would be to forbid the cops to play 
with them. 


It’s not dangerous to hunt big game 
unless you find it too suddenly. 





A news item hordes of Ala- 
bama cotton moths are invading the 
New England states. All we can do is 
hope the depression ends soon so they 
may go back to eating wool. 


says 


And as 


tor chins—two is a crowd 





“So this is your son. My, but he’s a big fellow !” 


(5) 

































Proof 








Spring is here! Spring is here! 
How is it I know, 

Since there are no flowers blooming 
And no grasses grow? 


Spring’s a dryad in the meadows, 
Tall and slim and _ fair, 

With a host of dewy jewels 

Gleaming in her hair. 

Spring is here! Her mocking laughter 
Echoes through the hills, 

As I stare in consternation a 
At my wite’s Spring bills. ~~ 


—Edgar Daniel Kramer. 





“I'll do your temperance lecture programs 
when I finish these gin labels.” 


You Know Me, Allah! 


It was noonday. The Islamic priest 
appeared on the balcony of the mosque 
and intoned: 

“Pray to Allah. Pray to Allah. 
Praise be to Allah.” 

All true Mohammedans paused and 
joined in the prayer. Again the priest 
intoned, more solemnly than before: 

“Praise be to Allah. There is but 
one God, and Mahomet is His 
prophet.” 

“He is not,” a shrill, clear voice 
cried out. 

The True Believers looked up in 
amazement from their prayers. <A 
great turmoil arose. Who was 
this infidel who dared blaspheme 
against Allah? Let him be put to 
death at once. The crowd became 
more and more enraged, clamoring for 
the blood of the unbeliever. 

The priest spoke to the faithful, 
quieting them. “There seems to be 
some Confucian among us,” he said. 


WANTED—Girls (4), colored, ex- 
perienced in billiard parlor. 


—Ad in New York World. 


And where is there a better place? 








The ‘‘Fits-and-Starts’’ 





Recently a ski jumper in Switzerland 
d feet. We often feel th “Give me a Robert Burns!” 
jumped 210 feet. e often feel that . 
way the next morning. “Cigar or complete works ? 
‘ 














“And this is Bernard. He goes to a Military School, you know.” 


Awakening 


MotHer: When you did you quit 
playing strip poker? 

FLAPPER: Just as soon as I came to 
myself. 


Why Not 


A scientist says the law of gravity 
may be abolished. Quite likely; the 
gravity of law has already been abol- 
ished, 


Candor 


Uncie: And what’s your ambition, 
Bobby? 

Bossy: I ain’t got any. I just want 
to be a vice president. 


Mat: I dreamed I was hugging 
my wife when the ice man came in, 
and said he had as much right as I 


in that apartment. 


-From the Answers-to-Dreams 
Column of the New York Mirror. 


You should get an electric refrig- 
crator. 





Rondeau for Valentine’s Day 





I love you to look raptly in my eyes 


The way you do. To breathe those tender 


sighs 


And murmur, “Love me, sweet?” ... You 


know, Adele, 


You really do the thing extremely well! 


And Margie, when you tell your little lies 
Both of us know I know you know I’m wise, 
And yet the selfsame thing to you applies: 


Adele I love and, Marguerite ma beile, 


I love you too! 


Each one of you my whole heart occupies 

Though dull monogamists may sermonize 
And sentence me (for all that I can tell) 
To the mauve flames of a philanderer’s hell. 


Yes, darlings; I proclaim without disguise— 


I love you two! 


—Baron Ireland. 





“—-so, considering how our bonds appreciate in value—why, in 
fifteen years you'd be on Easy Street.” 
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HE principal thing brought out 
by the Wickersham Commission 
is that President Hoover is a Dry. 

Not so the itself. It 
had eleven members: them 
favored repeal of the Amendment and 
five more found that the majority of 
the citizens in most of the larger cities 
and “at least a very large number of 
respectable citizens in all communi- 
ties” opposed the law and frequently 
broke it in spite of the fact that “no 
other federal law has had such elabo- 
rate state and federal enforcing ma- 
chinery put behind it.” Several mem- 
bers of the Commission want to try 
enforcement for still another year, 
which would carry the subject further 
along towards the time when the con- 
ventions will meet to nominate a presi- 
dent. But the Commission as a whole 
sees no hope of enforcing the present 
law. 

Perhaps Mr. Hoover is simply thick- 
headed on this subject; perhaps he is 
considering what course will bring 
him the most support. Evidently he 
does not wish to get the Prohibition 
problem out of the way, but prefers 
apparently that it should be a factor 
in the nomination of the next presi- 
dent. If that is Mr. Hoover’s wish, all 
right! If he is practicing to commit 
the Republican organization to the 
cause of the Drys that may be as good 
a way out as any. The Amendment 
cannot be repealed nor even the neces- 
sary revision made until there are votes 
enough in Congress to do it and a 
who will 


Commission 
two of 


President have 
it done. 

Meanwhile, as has been pointed out 
by other Mr. Hoover has 
repudiated the Wickersham Commis- 
sion and in so doing has gone back on 
his favorite means of government. He 
has wished to govern by commissions, 
thereby saving himself work and alle- 
viating the pains of having to make 
decisions. There have to be com- 
missions. 
duces them and must do so. 


consent to 


observers, 


Congress habitually _pro- 
All Presi- 





dents have appointed commissions, but 
Mr. Hoover has been prodigal of 
them. As he moves across the screen 
of public life he is a mystifying figure. 


HE Wickersham Commission 

agreed that the Eighteenth 
Amendment was not doing the job it 
was designed to perform. That was 
not news, but the Commission at 
least supplied a large gathering of facts 
about it, called public attention to them 
and got them mentioned in the news- 
papers. The report itself is said to be 
obtainable from the public printer for 
fifteen cents. Its essence was gradually 
discovered by readers after they had 
got over being bamboozled by a mis- 
leading summary that accompanied it 
to Congress. 

What remains as a subject for dis- 
cussion is Hoover. It comes like a 
new subject. Men ask one another 
what sort of a being is our present 
President? What manner of man is 


this? How much does he know and 
what is it about? Is he really an engi- 
neer? Go look him up and you will 


find he never took a real degree in 
engineering. It contributed to the 
A. B. he got at Stanford; that was all. 
What about him? Is he a dream we 
have had? There must be some reality 
about him. Will Irwin, who has 
known him a long time, says his mind 
is an able implement. Will Irwin 
ought to know, but is it an honest 
mind or is it shifty? How did he 
make his money? Did he make it as a 
mining engineer or as a seller of min- 
ing stocks? Either way is legitimate, 
but they are not identical. Who knows 
about these things? No matter; he is 
President anyhow for two years more. 
But about this job of drink he seems 
furtive, evasive, secretive; a dissembler 
without convictions either way so far 
as is known, but watching how the cat 
will jump, and possibly thinking about 
votes in the convention two years from 
now. 


HE trouble with Prohibition, per- 

haps the greatest trouble with it, 
is that it is based on fear. Teetotalism 
usually has that basis, a basis of emo- 
tion rather than intelligence. It is 
the refuge of people who are afraid. 
They do not feel within themselves 
the capacity to handle rum and they 


(8) 
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easily believe that that capacity does 
not exist or at least not in sufficient 
measure, and they hurry to put up 
these sham defenses against alcohol. If 
they can do it when nobody is looking, 
so much the better. As it is, they ac- 
complish what they do accomplish in 
the direction of Prohibition, by mix- 
ing that issue up with others and 
especially by mixing the question of 
political bread and butter with the 
question of the right way to handle 
rum. First-class men have been drink 
ers and first-class men have been non- 
drinkers, but was there ever a_first- 
class man who was a professional tee- 
totaler? Lincoln did not drink rum at 
all, but his mind was not the mind of 
a teetotaler who glories in that state 
and would have everyone embrace it. 
He was no fanatic. 


But laws based on fear are like bricks 
laid in bad mortar. Fear turns easily 
to physical means of protection. It is 
the great parent of war. It is true it 
was invented for our protection and is 
a part of our inheritance from life in 
ages long past, but it is not a good 
basis for laws in powerful countries 
whose people believe themselves to be 
advanced in good government. 


ERSONS who are not satisfied 

with the way things are dragging 
along in this country may perhaps 
find some consolation in the thought 
that great and beneficent changes in 
the destinies of nations have some 
times been due to the incurable stu- 
pidity of governments. <A great in 
stance is that the United States owes 
its independence to the stupidity of 
George III and his ministers, but for 
that the Colonies might have gone 
along indefinitely as they were. The 
great rise of English power in the 
Seventeenth and Eighteenth centuries 
came out of the ambition of Louis XIV 
to be master of all Europe. Britain got 
rid of the Stuarts because they proved 
too fervent Roman Catholics, and the 
worst blunder of Louis was the revo- 
cation of the edict of Nantes. How- 
ever, mistakes of policy or administra- 
tion seem not to be helpful except as 
they arouse vigorous remonstrance and 
opposition. Perhaps Mr. Hoover’s 
emergence as a visible Dry will have 
a good effect of that sort upon Pro- 
hibition. —E, S. Martin. 
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Yessir, Meesta— 


an’ tmebbe you likea 
leet[a bott{a wine or 
scotch highball beer too, or a hicea 
ahd a bacardi tye ol’ fashion’— 
you Needa 
tye ol’ fashion’ 
pretty gad 



































The Barber Who Opened a Speakeasy. 
(9) 











Anniversaries 
First Anniversary 

“Henry, darling, shall we go out for 
dinner and a show tonight?” 

“Why, of course, sweetheart, if you'd 
like to.” 
Second Anniversary 

“Henry, dear, I’d like to go to a 
movie tonight. It’s been weeks since 
we've seen one.” 

“All right, dear. But I want to 
get home early.” 
Third Anniversary 

“Henry, get home early tonight. 
We're going to a dinner-dance at the 
Woman’s Club.” 

“But we've been out two nights this 
week already.” 

“But we're taking the Ellingtons.” 

“Oh, all right, all right.” 
Fourth Anniversar 


“Henry, we're going over to the 
Saunders’ tonight to play bridge.” 





a 





“Set out something to drink, my dear; this gentleman actually 
isn't a collector. 











AccipENT Survivor (to would-be rescuer): Calm yourself, Mister ! 





He's a book agent!” 


(10) 


That’s a radio! 


“Now listen here, we've been going 
out entirely too much lately.” 

“You talk like an old man, Henry.” 

“T'll be an old man in a hurry if we 
keep up this constant going out.” 

“Well, I told the Saunders’ that 
we'd be over.” 

“All right this time, but you'd better 
ask me next time before you accept 
any invitations. 

Fifth Anniversary 

“We're going to a party at the 
Smiths’ tonight.” 

“We are not.” 

“We are, too.” 

“T tell you we're not. I don’t want 
to go.” 

“H-h-henry, | think you’re mean.” 

“I'm nothing of the sort, but I want 
to stay home tonight.” 


“You never care any more whethe: 
I have a good time or not.” 

“I do, too. But tonight...” 

“You never want to go anywhere 
any more.” (Sniffle, snitile!) 

“Oh, for the love of Mike, I'll go 
Stop crying!” 


Sixth Anniversary to Fiftieth, Inclusive 


“We're going to the So-And-So’s to- 


night for dinner, Henry.” 
“Ho hum! All right!” 
—John C. Emery. 


















by January 22— Awakened 
Baird this morning in the Har- 
Leonard bor Hospital, the most sat- 
isfactory institution of its 
kind that I know aught about, and 
greatly chagrined to recall that the first 
thing I did when I arrived last night 
was to fall out of bed as I was reaching 
for the telephone, and the pain in my 
arm so great that I could not get 
up, neither, so that the nurse, who had 
quitted the room for a moment, was so 
alarmed to find me sprawled out on the 
floor that she did think straightway I 
had committed suicide and was relieved 
beyond words when I emitted a faint 
squawk, but Lord! these Gatch invalid 
beds are so high that it is like climbing 
an Alp for anybody lacking Douglas 
Fairbanks’ agility to get into them with- 
out assistance. Also extremely depressed 
to have no appetite for the luscious 
food announced on the daily menus, 
being at some pains to get down a piece 
of dry toast and a cup of tea in a place 
whose larders are bursting with arti- 
chokes, filet mignons, etc., and I could 
not but think of the man who remarked 
that if it were raining champagne, he 
would have a fork, but there is a pic- 
ture of the Strasbourg cathedral on my 
wall, so by gazing upon it I may de- 
rive a spiritual solace for my material 
deprivations. All the morning gone 
reading the story of John Golden’s 
life, which he did send me, finding it 
extremely diverting, in especial the 
parts about his partner, Winchell 
Smith, since I have lived through so 
many of them with Grace and Win- 
chell. I did also like the tale about 
Ben Burt, who wrote “Waltz Me 
Around Again, Willie.” “I think 
funniest line was to a_ well- 
known comedian afflicted with a some- 
what audible rumble in his stomach. 
For a moment Ben regarded him with 
watery blue eyes. Then, ‘Get away!’ 
he commanded, ‘you’re haunted,” 


Ben’s 


January 23—Lay late, reading the 
journals, and greatly saddened to learn 
of the death of Pavlowa, one of the 
few persons meriting the adjective “in- 
comparable.” Then pondering this and 
that, in especial how individuals who 
think they can sing or have been told 
they should cultivate their voices are 
always flinging out snatches of song 
through a mute—inglorious—Emmy 





Destinn complex, and should be slapped 
for it. My day nurse, Miss Manget, 
commenting that her name was pro- 
nounced like the French verb for “to 
eat,” I did remark that it was a pity, 
for eating was one of the things which 
apparently lay temporarily beyond my 
powers. Nor does it seem possible, 
neither, that in the not too distant 
future, I shall be bawling for Katie 
to make me Welsh rarebits at uncon- 
ventional hours, but I do know that it 
will be so, for even the war did finally 
come to an end. Samuel on the tele- 
phone, with the glad tidings that he 
had been consulting an atlas which I 
have not touched since settling up my 





father’s law library eleven years ago, 
and had found two Liberty Bonds 
therein, which did mind me of the 
time in college when I came upon a 
ten dollar bill in my Bible, placed there 
by a loving grandparent on the prin- 
ciple that virtue should, for once, bring 
its proverbial reward, nor could Elijah 
have been more a-twitter when he first 
glimpsed the ravens. It did also re 
call, quite irrelevantly the incident of 
the cub reporter who came back and 
told the city editor that there was no 
story in the religious conference which 
he had been sent to cover, forasmuch as 
it had broken up because one clergy- 
man threw a Bible at another. 
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“I want the walls a bright yellow and the floor large orange 
and blue squares—peasant like, you know.” 
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Miscount 





A floating bridge party of 250 players recently com- 
pleted a sixteen-day cruise to the West Indies. That was 
sixty-two tables—leaving only two extra players to carry 
out the ash trays and mix the drinks. 


Ambition 








“Enterprise,” says a fruit grower, “has placed California 
fruit where it is today.” We often think of cherries as 
ambitious cranberries that climbed a tree. 







Necessity 


A huge water main burst in the streets of Mexico City. 
We hear that dozens of citizens were forced to stand up 
to keep their cigarettes from being extinguished. 


































Gast 4 Ft~Da~ 


“Yeah—and | had the berth he slept in.” 


Philosophy 





The river flows and flows and flows, 


And Lord knows where the river goes. 


It winds about, nor counts the cost 
And in the sea at last is lost. 


The mountains reach up to the sky, 
Or nearly so, they are so high, 


And they, too, have no need for countin’ 
They are content to just be mountain. 


It's only I and you and you 
Give heed to what is false and true. 


We wind about and reach up higher 


And name our fidgits “inner fire.” 


We work up a great perspiration 
And look about for a citation. 


But after all our heats and shivers, 
We do not get as far as rivers ... 


And after all our yells and shoutin’, 


We're not as mighty as a mountain. 


I sometimes wonder what the use is 
Of acting far less sane than gooses, 


But then again I’m glad I’m me, 
And not Mount Whitney or the Dee. 
What’s all this racket about?” —Myra M. Waterman. 



















The Weather Bureau Goes 
Wickersham 


Forecast For Tomorrow: The Bu- 
reau looks for the extraordinarily mild 
weather to continue in all parts of the 
country. There will be no winds, and 
the temperature will increase slightly. 
There is no possibility of rain or snow 
for at least a week. 

(Signed) J. C. Smitn 
Oscar W. Ciark 
H. D. Jones 
Joun M. Brown 


S. L. Brack. 


INDIVIDUAL STATEMENTS 


“I look for a tremendous blizzard to- 
morrow. It will paralyze every state in 
the Union except possibly Florida and 
Southern California.”-—/J. C. Smith. 


“A terrific cold snap is on its way, 
and will arrive tomorrow. Sub-zero 
weather will prevail as far south as 
the equator.”—Oscar W. Clark. 


‘This has been a terribly severe win- 
ter, and it will get worse tomorrow. 
Rain and snow throughout the coun- 


try. —H. D. Jones. 


‘| predict devastating hurricanes in 
the Eastern States, tornadoes in the 
mid-west, cyclones in the far west, and 
several earthquakes in California. It 
will be one hell of a day for every- 
hody.”"—John M. Brown. 


“Tomorrow will be the worst day in 
the history of the weather bureau. 
Blizzards, irresistible cold, and various 
other moving incidents by field and 
flood. Hardly anybody will _ live 
through it.”—S. L. Black. 

—Parke Cummings. 


Let’s Play ! 


A woman in California was accused 
of pouring boiling water on her hus- 
band and firing a pistol at him six 
times, but then California has long 
been known as the playground of 
America. 


Unheard-Of 


“I’m worried about my wife.” 
“What’s wrong with her now?” 
“RT . ” 
Nothing. 


FLEA: 








Mistake 


“So they thought Joe was paralyzed?” 
“Yeah. They didn’t know he was a 
chess player.” 


Nice Kitty 


Doubtless the old saying that silence 
is golden is well known now to a 
burglar in New Jersey who stepped on 
a cat. 


Now for some fun! 





By Carter Frevp. 


F YOU wait long enough, there is 

usually an explanation for every- 
thing. We all know now why Dr. 
Simeon D. Fess was picked by Presi- 
dent Hoover as chairman of the Repub- 
lican National Committee. It took the 
Wickersham Commission’s report, the 
President’s snappy letter contradicting 
it, and some newspaper editorials com- 
menting on that, to clear up the Fess 
mystery. 


The poor doctor is continuing to 
function as the scapegoat of the Ad- 
ministration. Most of us had almost 
forgotten how well he served Calvin 
Coolidge, when he kept insisting that 
Coolidge did not mean by “I do not 
choose” that he could not be drafted. 
All Coolidge’s friends, if not the great 
man himself, were pleased as pie over 
the enthusiasm which greeted Fess’ 
outpourings. Then, when it began to 
look as though he might get some- 
where, the poor senator found himself 
publicly repudiated. 


Hoover has carried the process one 
degree further. He forced Dr. Fess to 
repudiate himself, within forty-eight 
hours, without the aid of a step ladder, 
executive order or White House bless- 
ing. Indeed the inference was allowed 
to seep out through the White House 
secretariat that the good chairman was 
just being stupid again, with a sly ref- 
erence to the spanking Fess had en- 
dured from Coolidge. 


It’s all rather baffling unless one 
takes such a sordid view of the situa- 
tion that one feels ashamed to admit 
its possibility. But look at the 
chronology: 


1. Intimation is made that the Wicker- 
sham report will be made on Janu- 
ary 6—this apparently to a number 
of senators who spoke confidently of 
the date. 


2. The report is delayed nearly two 
weeks, and is then given to the 
newspapers with a mimeographed 
summary so utterly bone dry as to 
arouse amused comment from most 
newspapers at its sharp contrast 
with the body of the report, and 
with the individual reports of the 
signers. 





Life in Washington 





3. Newton D. Baker, 


one of the two 
members signing 
individual reports 
favoring immedi- 
ate repeal, had 
gone to Europe meanwhile, but his 
signature is attached to the majority 
report, before the summary was 
written! 


4. Wickersham denies with other mem- 
bers that the White House was re- 
sponsible for the apparent contra- 
diction. 


5. The President, in his accompanying 
letter, opposes the revision of the 
amendment to permit government 
control over private distribution of 
liquor, as advocated, either imme- 
diately or eventually, by a majority 






a on 
| JOIN THE 


| PROHIBITION 
| ~~ FORCE 


AND SEE 1448 
NIGHT CLUBS 





a 


on tuk Gey 


Why not recruit our prohibition 
agents ? 


of the commission. He neglects to 
say he is opposed to any revision 
whatever, but delights the drys by 
hurrahing for better enforcement. 


6. Dr. Fess after a talk with the Presi- 
dent tells the newspaper men the 
President is definitely dry—God be 
praised—thus sustaining Fess’ posi- 
tion right along, and confounding 
Bob Lucas and four cabinet mem- 
bers who had hoped the President 


would go at least moist! 


. The New York Herald-Tribune next 
morning virtually accused the Presi- 
dent of intellectual dishonesty in at- 
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tempting to write about the report 
without having read it! Remember 
that this paper in the 1298 campaign 
assured the Wets their big chance 
lay not with Smith but with 
Hoover! 


8. The New York Times the follow- 
ing morning accuses the President of 
having done to death by his own 
hand his whole theory of the value 
of fact-finding commissions. 


9. That afternoon Dr. Fess called in 
the newspaper men and said the 
wrong construction had been put on 
what he had said in interpreting the 
President’s position—that actually 
Mr. Hoover had left himself a con- 
siderable loophole. He did not men- 
tion the horrid possibility, but left 
the impression that Hoover could 
run wet next year if he wished. 


One is forced to sympathize with Mr. 
Hoover. Here back in 1928 he thought 
he had taken prohibition out of polli- 
tics, and put it in cold storage. In- 
stead of staying frozen it has been 
steaming ever since, and now look at 
the doggone thing! 

Now that the Wickersham boys have 
finally hatched their egg, nearly every- 
one agrees that it will take some doing 
to prevent prohibition from being the 
paramount issue in the presidential 
campaign. 

But despite the crocodile tears of 
Henry H. Curran and other Wets, and 
the loud public hosannahs of the Dry 
leaders, that report was worth consid- 
erably more to the Wets than John J. 
Raskob has contributed to the Demo- 
cratic Party. Imagine, a year ago, such 
a dry as Judge Kenyon signing a re- 
port thus detailing the graft and cor- 
ruption resulting from prohibition! 
Why, it smoked out objections to the 
dry law that even the Baltimore Sun 
and the St. Louis Post-Dispatch had 
never thought of! 

And that afterthought of a mimeo- 
graphed summary opposing repeal, op- 
posing modification, opposing light 
wines and beer, opposing government 
liquor stores, and for rigid enforce- 
ment! Just enough to make the whole 
document a Dry Bible! 


Can it be that foxy George Wicker- 
sham, whom everyone thought was 
Wet until they read his individual re- 
port, figured this out? Or that he in- 
duced even Judge Kenyon to favor a 
referendum? It’s too good to be true! 
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“You wouldn't lie to me, wouldja !” 


Rushing the Past 
First Furniture Maker: That 
book-case isn’t an antique is it? 
SeconD Furniture Maker: No, but 
another day’s work and it will be. 


Bigotry 


Then there’s the insomnia victim 
who was such a fervent vegetarian that 
he counted carrots jumping over a 
rence. 


Relief 
Some people feel so badly about not 
having any money that they have to 
go shopping to cheer themselves up. 


Hottywoop Motto: Marry in haste 
and rejoice in publicity. 





The Little Seamstress 


In childhood I was soundly taught 


The things all little girls should know . . 


To scrub and sweep, to cook and bake, 
But most of all to sew. 


Why, I could do a french-feld seam; 
Could close my eyes and baste a pleat 
Before I learned my triple R’s. 

My mending was a feat! 


Ah, such a clever child was | 

Who made each dainty frock she wore; 
And not another child in town 

Could fit so swell a gore. 


How I enjoyed my patted back; 

I sewed the faster with each boost . . . 
And I was sure that Fame would light 
Upon my head and roost! 


But as this smartie took on years, 
Fate’s smile became a dirty smirk! 

For what I thought was talent . . . was 
But good old honest work! 


"Twas then I placed my thimble on 





My thumb and touched my eager nose . . . 


And since, I've only sowed wild oats 
In long and lovely rows! 


—E. 


L. 





“Daddy, if the Times buys the World, what'll happen to all the people ?” 



















































































Advertising Crashes the Movies 


VERYBODY remembers, and very 

unpleasantly, the efforts adver- 
tisers made a few years ago to use the 
movies as a medium of selling. First 
it was done in still slides—later the 
idea of adding strips of film onto the 
regular feature pictures was conceived. 
Both methods were dull, uninteresting 
and terribly boring to the patrons, who 
would frequently show their disapprov- 
al in no uncertain manner. The next 
step was the introduction of the indus- 
trial film to show you how things were 
made, etc., the big idea being to offer 
edifying information along with the 
plugging of the product or enterprise. 
This flopped. The one thing that was 
neglected in all these attempts was the 
element of entertainment. Now then, 
along comes some bright young adver- 
tising men and hook up their products 
with a lot of real fun, and the answer 
Is success. 

The first of these films we saw was 
entitled “Movie Memories,” which is 
being sponsored by Liggett and Myers 
for Chesterfield cigarettes. The film is 
composed of humorous and _ serious 
shots from the first movies ever filmed, 
the subjects including such interesting 
reminiscences as President McKinley’s 
funeral; Theodore Roosevelt’s inaugu- 
ration; the Gans-Nelson prize fight; 
“Buffalo Bill” arriving in New York; 
first 
very funny—and scenes from the early 
melodramas, funnier. The re- 
action of the audience to this film was 
a study. When the title was flashed 
showing the Liggett & Myers’ trade- 
mark along with the well known Ches- 
terfield package and slogan, a perfect 
stranger in the next seat turned to me 
with an injured glare. “Well!” he 
snorted. “What d’ya know about 
that?” “Yes,” I answered returning 
the look, which he put back on his 
face, “What d’ya know about that?” 
Believe me, we were both pretty burnt 
up about it, and so were several people 
in our neighborhood. After listening 
to a radio all afternoon telling me about 
how good this and that product is, I 
walk down Broadway surrounded by 
fifty-foot electric signs which repeat 
these messages—step into a movie house 
which is supposed to be sanctuary—and 
the first thing I see is a film with a 
cigarette box proclaiming its import. 


sequences from the comedies, 


even 





Movies 


Well sir, to make a long story revolting, 
the stranger and I started giggling 
the moment the picture got under way, 
and in a few minutes he turned to me 
with a sheepish look, which I kept, 
and with the perfect timing of a vaude- 
ville team we said in unison, “Pretty 
damn good.” Which is exactly what 
everybody else there seemed to think, 
judging from the applause at the finish 
of the film. 

A few nights later I heard a man 
mention the fact that Texaco Oil was 
also putting on a movie campaign by 
means of a Max Fleischer animated 
cartoon, and I found out where the 
thing was playing and went to see it 
the same evening. This one is entitled, 
“Tex Steps On It,” and is character- 
ized by the same grand fun that has 
made animated cartoons such an out- 
standing success. The advertising slant 
is handled with an intelligent reserve 
that secures attention and holds it with- 
out indulging in a single annoyingly 
enthusiastic plug. Darned smart stuff. 

Liggett & Myers and Texaco are 
each running a series of these ads dur- 
ing the next twelve months so you are 
certain to see them. We are also told 
that other companies are planning to 
use this method of exploitation. The 
danger, of course, is that the thing may 
be overdone, although it is hardly con- 
ceivable that any motion picture house 
would accept more than one of the sub- 
jects on a program. It would certainly 
be a shame to spoil such a swell idea. 


“Finn and Hattie” 


HE title of this film is supposed 

to be some sort of humorous play 
on the words, “Mr. and Mrs. Haddock 
Abroad,” which was the original title 
of the book by Donald Ogden Stewart. 
But don’t let the title discourage you. 
The gags in the picture are much bet- 
ter, and the antics of Leon Errol, Zasu 
Pitts, Mitzi Green and Jackie Searl 
afiord some moments of excellent 
comedy. 

The outstanding performer is Mr. 
Errol, an actor whose ability to put 
over laughs has been rewarded by 
Paramount with fitting celerity and 
fairness. In “One Heavenly Night” 
Leon proved conclusively that he is 
one of the very few comedians whose 
comic repertory includes all the laughs 
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from subtlety to slapstick. He gets the 
most out of his lines, and if these are 
not amusing he can always call on his 
trick legs. 

Mitzi Green steps over the line in 
several of her scenes and goes a hun- 
dred per cent smart-Aleck, which must, 
of course, be blamed on the director. 


At other times, particularly when 
she is making life miserable for 


her little playmate, Jackie Searl, she is 
highly entertaining. Jackie, by the 
way, is the boy who played “Sidney” 
in Tom Sawyer. Through oversight 
we neglected to mention him in our 
review of that fine picture, so here- 
with is an apology and a hearty, if be- 
lated, cheer. The kid is clever. 

Zasu Pitts is as capable as always. 
The réle is not exactly bursting with 
opportunities, but no matter what she 
does we always feel that she gets away 
with it a little better than any other 
actress would. 

“Finn And Hattie” has enough 
laughs to make it worth while. 


“Reducing” 
‘ ITHOUT the aid of mirrors, 
Marie Dressler takes this non- 


descript collection of ancient gags and 
makes them appear brand new. You 
have seen people climbing into upper 
berths and stepping on faces of people 
in lower; people getting feet caught in 
cuspidors; large women exercising to 
reduce weight; large women sputter- 
ing around with small husband and 
unruly children . and you probably 
saw Marie and Polly Moran argue 
all over the place in “Caught Short.” 
Such is “Reducing,” yet the amazingly 
resourceful Miss Dressler will make 
you laugh your head off time and 
again. 

There is hardly any reason to rec- 
ommend a picture in which Mari 
appears because the majority of movie 
fans will want to see it anyhow. 

It is not the purpose of this depart 
ment to pick on any particular per- 
former, but we must again admit that 
we cannot understand why Anita Page 
is given feature parts. She was good 
in “The Flying Fleet” and “Broadway 
Melody”—and we said so. Since then 
she seems to have developed an ama- 
teurish camera-consciousness that makes 
her very unconvincing. 
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The nervous man and the ladies’ room. 
(19) 








St. Valentine’s Day 


(As Various Anp Sunpry Persons 
Micut Approacu THe Susyject) 


O. O. Melntyre 


Thoughts while strolling: The four- 
teenth, a February date that made good 
with the greeting-card manufacturers. 
For some reason a bow! of tripe makes 
me want to quote from Cabell or Ger 
trude Stein. Those old-time valentines 
with lace like the edge of a paper 
petticoat. Why does a Congressman 
invariably remind one of seed packets 
and a creaking bellows? Will Rogers’ 
chewing gum testimonials. Wonder 
how many “Unemployed Apples” have 
worms in them? St. Valentine’s Day. 


“Bugs” Baer 


They never observed St. Valentine's 
Day in Rufftown. The kids were too 
busy playing tiddleywinks with man 
hole covers. 


When the Glutt first saw a valentine, 
he eggsnoggled: “Fry that on a gramo- 
phone record and embroider it with 
green icicles.” 


His grandmother was busy playing 
tiddleywinks with manhole covers, so 
she opdoopled: “Einstein says there’s 
no such thing as space, but he never 
heard the sweet sound of a steel girder 
clunking on a moron’s cranium.” 


The Glutt refused to lumwackle. He 
was busy playing tiddleywinks with 
manhole covers, 


Calvin Coolidge 
NORTHAMPTON, Mass., Feb. 14. 


—The second month of 1931 is Feb- 
ruary, January being the primary or 
first month. The fourteenth of Febru- 
ary follows immediately after the thir- 
teenth of the same month, a custom 
which also holds true for each of the 
other eleven months, namely: January, 
March, April, May, June, July, August. 
September, October, November and 




































Tue Bass Horn: Does that 








make a draught on you ? 













December. The fourteenth of Febru- 
ary differs from the fourteenth of the 
other months in that it has been set 
aside by our great commonwealth as a 
day of mutual exchange of greetings 
known as “valentines,” and the day 
has been designated as “St. Valentine's 
Day.” 


(Copyright 1931. 119 words, counting 13 
commas, 3 periods, 1 colon and 5 apostrophes.) 


oe * 


“Amo, amas, amat, amamus, amatis, 
amant.” —Primus Conjugatus. 
A myriad things can bore me less 
Than such pretexts for celebration 
As valentines. Try as I will 
I fail to feel aught of elation ... 
They leave me cold as cold lamb stew— 
All holidays—that’s what they do! 


S. S. Van Dine 


Of all the mysteries which have en- 
gaged the attention of Philo* Vance** 
and, consequently, that of myself, the 
seemingly most unfathomable, the quite 
evidently most amazin’, and the with- 
out a doubt more nearly pointlesst is, 
in mytt opinion, the question of why 
St. Valentine’s Day ever came into 
existence. 


*Given name of the most significant charac- 
ter in modern detective fiction. 

**Surname of the most significant character 
in modern detective fiction. 

+The term “pointless” 
of saying “without point,” and 
mystery referred to. 


refers to another way 
refers to a 


+#The pronoun “my” refers to S. S. Van 
Dine (you are referred to “The Benson Murder 


Case,”” “The ‘Canary’ Murder Case,” ‘The 


Greene Murder Case,”” “The Bishop Murder 
Case” and “The Scarab Murder Case’’). 


Graham McNamee 


During my career as announcer over 
national radio hook-ups, it has been my 
pleasure to visualize for listeners-in 
many colorful and important events. 
But none has exceeded in color or im- 
portance the date we are observing to 
day—Arbor Day. Wait a minute, 
folks, that should have been Arbor 
Day—no, I was right the first time. 
Arbor Day. I remember one after 
noon when I was broadcasting the 
Yale-Notre Dame boat race. It was in 
the second inning—or rather I should 
say the third chukkur—the sky was 
blue, the sunlight on the courts made 
a charming picture. I had on a new 
suit. Not the one I’m wearing now. 
You ought to see this suit, folks. It’s 
blue, and the sunlight on it makes a 
charming picture— 


—E. B. Crosswhite. 


















“I’m afraid you'll have to give up alcohol!” 


Great Minds at Work 


Football isn’t commercialized enough. 
—Knute Rockne. 


These revolutions of ours are very 
tiresome. 
—Duke of Alba (Spain). 


Raskob doesn’t know a Democrat 
from a mouse-colored mule. 
—Senator Heflin. 


I'd like to see more Rotarianism in 
the world. —Heywood Broun. 


| have no pride in what I’ve written. 
My books have all been disappoint 
ments to me. I think it was an acci- 
dent that I got the Nobel Prize. I’m 
going back to my farm and try for once 
to write a beautiful book. 
—Sinclair Lewis. 


Prohibition has made nothing but 
trouble. —Al Capone. 


I've never considered the Volstead 
Act perfect. —Senator Jones. 


The whole subject is one of great 
difficulty. 
—George W. Wickersham. 


I wish everyone could understand 
that I am just a modern girl trying to 
get along. —Clara Bow. 
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Ana grins 


Scramble up some fun for yourself. 
Take each word given below, rearrange 
the letters in it and with the one given 
letter make up the new word which is 


defined. 


(1) Scramble mails with a d and 
get how the bills make you feel. 


(2) Scramble sting with an o and 


get iron bars. 


(3) Scramble /ooter with an m and 
get a throbbing note. 


(4) Scramble seeding with an » 
and get a style maker 


(5) Scramble slave with an o and 


get some bread. 


(Answers on Page 27 











What on earth are you doing out there in your underwear ?” 





TOLEDO, ORE —Jack Horsfall 
was annoyed at the way his cow slapped 
him in the face with her tail when he 
was milking her, so he decidedsto tie 
a brick to the offending appendage. 
The first time he tried it she gave her 
tail a flirt, hit Jack behind the ear with 
the brick and knocked him out cold. 


ATLANTA, GA—A bill was intro- 
duced in the Georgia House of Repre- 
sentatives to levy a tax of $1 a day upon 
all persons who wear: Red neckties, 
variegated sox, decorated or 
shorts, stockings with runs in them. 
The bill was referred to the Game and 
Fish Committee. 


colored 


PHILADELPHIA—Robert Yocum 


was shot and seriously wounded this 


morning while waiting for a trolley 
car when he refused to accept a drink 
of whiskey from a stranger. 


“It’s O. K., lady—y’ don’t need t’ keep nothin’ from us, we're photographers !” 
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BURLINGTON, [lOWA—Herbert 


and Doris Moore, both deaf mutes, 
were married at Chariton, Iowa, De- 


cember 1. Herbert has filed suit for 
bd 4 bd “ ” 
divorce, saying Doris “nagged” and 
“scolded” him. 


BRAZIL, IND.—Fred Urban, fire 
chief, found the champion inquisitive 
citizen when the fire truck was making 
a run to the home of Ed Fagg. A few 
blocks from the Fagg home the chief 
saw a man in the middle of the street 
waving his arms frantically. Urban, 
believing he may have misunderstood 
the house number over the telephone, 
ordered the truck driver to stop. 

“Where’s the fire?” shouted the chief 
as he and his men piled down from 
the apparatus. 

“That's just what I stopped you to 
find out,” responded the inquisitive 
citizen. 
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MACON, GA.—Frank Phillips is 
entitled to some sort of mention. He 
was bitten by an elephant. 

Phillips is an animal trainer for the 
Downie Brothers’ circus, in winter 
quarters here. He was putting the ele- 
phants through their paces and stuck 
his head in a big pachyderm’s mouth. 

The elephant lightly closed its jaws 
and Phillips went to a hospital. Con- 
cussion of the brain, the doctors re- 
ported. 

“Tl master that elephant if it’s the 
last thing I do,” said Phillips. 


LOS ANGELES—Green eyebrows, 
silver-tipped eyelashes, golden ear lobes. 

That’s what the men may expect 
from the women in the near future, 
B. H. Myerson, Chicago beauty ex 
pert, told a convention of hairdressers. 

And that’s not all. He said finger- 
nails would be painted to match the 
color of the gown and hair, with a 
quick, mysterious dye yet to be made. 


NEW YORK—The nation’s largest 
city has not entirely lost its rural ves- 
tiges. The 1930 report of the health 
commissioner, which Dr. Shirley W. 
Wynne has just presented to Mayor 
Walker, shows permits were issued for 
such things as smoke houses, horse 
shoeing, goats and well water. 


And Abroad 


ADDIS ABABA, ABYSSINIA— 
A person who does not pay his bills 
here is in a bad way. The debtor is 
shackled by a chain to his creditor, and 
must remain so until the debt is dis- 
charged, even if it takes months. 


PARIS—Exiled Russians drive many 
of the taxicabs in Paris and occasion- 
ally one will find the following invi 
tation tacked up facing the rear seat: 
“The proprietor of this cab wishes to 
make a good marriage. Absolute dis- 
cretion,” followed by the chauffeur’s 
name and address, and the official gov- 
ernment stamp for advertisements. 



































LIFE’S TICKET SERVICE 
How Lire readers can get good 


orchestra seats at box-office prices 
to all shows on this page indicated 
by stars. 
See Page 32 











(Listed. in the order of their openings) 


Plays 


®GreEEN Pastures. Mansfield. $3.85—Episodes 
from the Scriptures beautifully and amus- 
ingly done by an all-negro cast. 

*&TuHar’s Gratirupe. John 
Allan Dinehart in a 
comedy by Frank Craven. 

*ONcr A Liretime. Music Box. 
Sat. Hol. $4.40—Uproarious satire spoofing 
Hollywood and the talkies—with one of the 


Golde n. $3.00— 


hilarious small-town 


IN $3.85— 


authors—George Kaufman—ain the cast. 
*®Tue Greexs Hap A Worp For Ir. Harris 
$3.85—Sat. Hol. $4.40—Zoe Akins’ ribald 


comedy of three ex-chorines. 


*&Mrs. Moonticnt. Hopkins. $4.40—Charm- 
ing story of the tragedy of staying young 
while others grow old. With Edith Bar- 
rett, Haidee Wright and Guy Standing. 


®Pacan Lavy. 48th Street. $3.85—Lenore 
Ulric stirs up a bootlegger and a preacher 
with a bit of husky voiced luring. 


®On Tue Spor. Forrest. $3.00—Sat. Hol 
$3.85—Edgar Wallace’s burlesque melo 
drama of our Chicago gangsters. With 


Crane Wilbur and Anna May Wong. 


WEvizaBeTH THe Queen. Martin Beck. 
—Lynn Fontanne and Alfred Lunt con- 
tinue to make this historical romance some- 
thing not to be missed. 


$3.00 


Granp Horer. National. $4-40—Perhaps the 
best drama in town. Thirty-six hours in 
the people in a Berlin Hotel. 
With Henry Hull and Eugenie Leontovitch. 


®Tonicut Or Never. Belasco. $3-85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40--A thoroughly entertaining com 
edy with Helen Gahagen as an opera singe! 
willing to “live” for her art's sake. 


®THe Vinecar Tree. Playhouse. 
Sparkling, sophisticated comedy with Mary 
Boland portraying the middle-aged lady 
with an overly romantic imagination for 
the past. 


*Oun Promise Me! Morosco. $3.00—Sat. Hol. 
$3.85—Lee Tracy shows how to blackmail 
successfully an elderly philanderer when 
you haven't any evidence. 


lives of 5 


$3.85— 


*®Perricoat InFLuENcE. Empire. $3.85—Helen 
Hayes wangles a diplomatic post for her 
husband by using charm and blackmail on 
Henry Stephenson. 


*Tue Trutx Game. Barrymore. $3.85—Ivor 
Novello—author and leading man—endless- 
ly pursues the charming Phoebe Foster 
while Billie Burke and Viola Tree do fancy 
work. 





qlonfidential Guide 


*®Mipnicut. Avon. $3.00—The Guild’s first 
melodrama to show up the injustice of our 
justice. Specifically the influence of politics 
even on a murder verdict. 


*®Five Star Finar. Cort. $3.00-—Most exciting 
melodrama in 
the tabloid 
Byron as the editor. 


town. Vigorous attack on 


scandal sheet. With Arthur 


*®Puitre Gors Forru. Biltmore. $3-85—Very 
apt for all young men—and their fathers— 
with ambitions to be playwrights. 


® Tomorrow Henry 
$3.85—Philip Barry's study of a 
woman with thwarted 
With Zita Johann, 


Osgood Perkins. 


Miller. 


restless 


Anp Tomorrow. 
maternal instinct. 
Herbert Marshall 


and 


*®Anaror. Lyceum. $3.00—Joseph Schildkraut 
the 
Schnitzler’s tarce. 
effectively 


portrays prodigiously amorous young 


man of Jeautifully and 


staged, 


W%Greexn Grow Tue Linacs. 
Indian territory in the 


Helen Westley, June 


Guild, $3.00— 
With 
Franchot 


early 
Walker 


1goo s 


and 


Tone. And fifteen cowboys do some great 
singing. 

WAs You Destre Me. Maxine Elliott's. $3.85— 
Judith Anderson in a new play by Piran 
dello. 

®Privare Lives. Times Square. $3.85—Sat. 
Hol. $4.40—Noel Coward—author and 
leading man—with Gertrude Lawrence— 


and a successful three months’ run in Lon- 


don. 


*®TuHe Barretrs Or Wimpore Street. Empire 
—Katharine Cornell in 
the lives of Edith 
Browning. 


based on 


Robert 


a play 
Barrett and 


a aa 
5) a 


L\ucey: cen 





Musical 


r 
4 


*Fine Anp Danoy, Erlanger. $5.50—Jo 


Cook goes on and on in a swell show 


*®Turee’s A Crown. Selwyn. $5.50—Sat. Hol 
>6.60—And this is the most entertaining re 
vue in town. With Clifton Webb, Libby 


Holman and Fred Allen. 


WGirt Crazy. Alvin. $5.50—Top-notch, lively 


show set to Gershwin music 


by Willie And 
Merman and the cowboy quartette. 
*®THe New Yorkers. Broadway. 


Hol. $6.60—Sophisticated, 
the 


with comedy 


Howard there's Ethel 


$s.so—Sat 

mart revue with 
-Clayton, Jackson 
Williams: Hope Wil 
hams and Waring’s Pennsylvanians. 


®MeEet 
play 


maximum ol stars 


and Durante: Frances 


My 
with 


Sister. Shubert. 95.50—Charming 


music—but no choruses—when 


you're in a mood for quiet and relaxation 
With Bettina Hall 
*®You Sarp Ir. $4.4 


The new collegiate revue with pep featuring 


and George Grossmith 


Chanin’s 46th = 


P , 
4 Street. 


Lou Holtz. 

*&THe Gano’s Att Here. Imperial—A galaxy 
of stars including Ted Healy, Zelma O'Neal 
Ruby Keeler Jolson and Ruth Tester. Book 
by Russell Crouse. 

*®Srupent Princ Majestic $2.50—Revivai 
of this favorite operetta 

®wAmerica’s SweeTHeaRT. Broadhurst. $4.40— 
Another haw-haw at Hollywood—set to 
music. With Jack Whiting and Jeanne 
Aubert. 

(Continued on Page 28) 
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Tue Perrect PEpEsTRIAN. 
“P-please, may I cross the road ?” 


( 23 ) 


—Punch (by permission). 


i eh RS 5. 
OR ee 


— 


es Am LSPS 
SEN een 
t 
get ee 
re ‘ 
a z —_ 
f t 


BR. OE 


biel Le 
~ : 


ee ee ae 


eg avorw wee 


The End @! 





Bera, 
1022 


Ds 


5. 


ron ©. ANceR Sama 
nted from Liu ry Jan. 


> 









Our Foolish Contemporaries 


Once: Was he surprised when you 
said you wanted to marry his daughter? 

Twice: Was he? The gun nearly 
fell out of his hand. —Rice Owl. 




























“An elephant seldom forgets,” says a 
traveller. That is because an elephant 
can always tie a knot in his tail with 
his trunk and so make sure of re- 
membering. —Humorist. 


First Herrtnc: Why don’t you 
take better care of your brother? 
Seconp Herrinc: Why should I? 
Am I my brother’s kipper? 
—Penn Punch Bowl. 





Tue Surp’s Bore (reminiscently): Did I ever tell you what my youngster IL 4 
said once when he was having his bath ? —Punch (by permission). 
. 
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“How old is your grandfather?” ¢| 
; ~ 
I don’t know, but we have had him 
a long time.” 
—Lustige Zeitung, Cologne. 
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New York police are seeking six 
escaped lunatics, which is like looking 
for a needle in a needle factory. 


—Macon Telegraph. 
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Bob met a wonderful girl up in Ver- 
mont last summer and had such a good 
time that as soon as he graduates this 
spring he’s going to get a job in Peru. 

—Stevens Stone Mill. 
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“Will you give me something for the 
suffering poor?” the woman asked the 
business man. 

He strove desperately for some 
excuse. 


ree } , : 








“Er—are you quite sure they are suf- 
fering?” he asked. 

“Quite positive,” she replied. “I 
ought to know, for I go into their 
houses and talk to them for hours at a 
time.” —West Essex Gazette. 
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Since a recent American divorce case 

there is some talk in that country of 

altering the line in the marriage-service 
Wire (to sick husband): Darling, I’m just writing to mother—er— to “until golf do us part.” 

how do you spell cemetery, with an S or a C? —London Bystander. —Punch. 
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Winners of Lire’s Cross Word 
Picture Puzzle 


No. 74 














Be 





we) | 











Well, if it isn’t Miss Fiditch, our 
old school teacher! 


Doria Edel, 
124 West 98th Street, 

New York, N. Y. 

The 


launched a thousand quips. 


For explanation: face that 


Julia D. Brennan, 
80 Woodlawn Street, 
Forest Hills, Mass. 
For explanation: You may meet 
her anywhere in Lire. 


P, L. De Largy, 
705 W. Nevada, 
Urbana, Ill. 


For explanation: While there’s Lire, 


Miss Fiditch! 


there’s 


Answers to Anagrins 
On Page 21 
(1) Dismal. 
(2) Ingots. 
(3) 
(4) 


Tremolo. 





Designer. 
Loaves. 








THE “RITZ” .. 


HE does a daily mara- 

thon of calls and social 
duties in a motor car. She's 
active in charities and the 
plans of the Younger Set. 
Naturally, this takes a good 
deal of running around—but 
seldom with her feet. 

Yet this charming mem- 
ber of the haut-monde has an 
unmistakable case of “Ath- 
lete’s Foot.”” Not that she 
knows what it is. She only 
realizes that her nicety is 
offended by a strange, moist 
whiteness between her little 








toes. And, like a breath of 
scandal on the dainty feet, 
there is even itching. If she 
only knew it, millions of 
| other immaculate people 
have been afflicted with this 
same infection. 


Are YOU guarding against this stealthy 
infection, so easily tracked into homes? 


“Athlete’s Foot” may attack any of us 
| because, unlike most diseases, it persists in 
the cleanest places. A tiny vegetable para- 
site, tinea trichophyton, generally causes 
this ringworm infection and it thrives on 
the edges of showers and swimming pools; 
on locker- and dressing-room floors; in 
gymnasiums, And from all these places 
it is continually tracked into countless 
homes. It may live and thrive for months 
in your own spick-and-span bathroom; and 
it causes infection and re-infection with 
great persistence. In fact the U. S. Public 
Health Service has reported that “probably 
half of all adults suffer from ringworm at 
some time.” 


It has been found that Absorbine Jr. 
KILLS this ringworm germ 


“Athlete’s Foot” may start in a number of 
different ways. Sometimes by redness 
between the toes; sometimes tiny, itching 
blisters. Again, the skin may turn white, 


Absorbine jg J! 


FOR YEARS HAS RELIEVED 


SORE MUSCLES MUSCULAR 


ACHE BRUISES BURNS 


UTS, SPRAINS 


ABRASIONS 





HER TRAINING TABLE 



































IS AT 


_ YET SHE HAS 
SATHLETE’S FOOT’ 





thick and moist; or it may develop dryness, 
little All of 


these conditions, it is agreed, are generally 


with scales or skin-cracks. 
caused by the ringworm germ. And ex- 
haustive laboratory tests have shown that 
Absorbine Jr. penetrates fleshlike tissues 
deeply, and wherever it penetrates it kills 
the ringworm germ. Results in actual 


cases confirm these laboratory tests. 


Examine your feet tonight for symptoms 
of “‘Athlete’s Foot.” At the first sign of 
any one symptom, begin the free use of 
Absorbine Jr.—douse it on morning and 
night and after every exposure of your bare 
feet on damp floors, If the infection does 
not yield quickly, see your doctor. 


SPECIAL WINTER TREATMENT 


“Athlete's Foot’? doesn’t spread so easily in 

winter. But the germ can hibernate in your 

home. Now's a good time to rid yourself of 

sources of re-infection. Do these things now: 

(1) Sprinkle Absorbine Jr. on your toes 
every morning and evening. 

2) If you wear socks or stockings that can 
be boiled, boil them 15 minutes to kill 
this hardy germ. 

(3) Sprinkle Absorbine Jr. generously 
inside your shoes at night. 


Absorbine Jr. has been so effective that 
Don’t 


expect relief from a “just as good.” There 


substitutes are sometimes offered. 


is nothing else like Absorbine Jr. You can 
get it at all drug stores —$1.25 a bottle. 
For a free sample, write W. F. Young, Inc., 
362 Lyman Street, Springfield, Mass. 
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Checked 
quickly 


s© you can | 
go out again’ 


Confider tial Guide ; ae} 
(Continued from Page 23) “ ces D 
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Records K I 
Columbia Dog ' 


‘Lonesome Lover”—Ted Wallace & Hhis : 
Campus Boys change this foxtrot number bers oj 
to three four rhythm—and we'd call it a ofa | 
change for the better, and } h 


; i { 
‘REACHING Fox Tot Moon” (Movie by same rats 
name)—Another melodic waltz, carefully a 


played—same orchestra. 
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ERGEANT’S Dog Book has found, 
place in the hearts and book-shelves of 
thousands of dog owners. They rely uponit 


“TEARS” and 
“You're THe One I Care For"—Mickie Al 





Why stay at home nursing 
a cold when it’s so easy to 





check it with Grove’s Laxa- pert & His Orchestra play a waltz and a fox- whenever they need advice about the care of 
tive BROMO QUININE trot well enough for you to hear at least dogs just as thev rely upon Sergeant’s Medj 
Tablets. The quinine tonic once. cines for the treatment of all dog ailments 
builds up body resistance, F : - Sergeant’s Dog Book contains a “Symptom 
wie the ecenfastebie lene, Don’: Senp My Boy To Prison’ —Jimimny Chart” that diagnoses dog diseases at a 
tivethrows off accumulated Green & His Orchestra in a conc novelty glance. Clear instructions are given for 
poisons. You must have | ame is er un. daa ae treatments. Interesting articles on feeding, 
bothtocheck colds quickly. OME A LittLe Cioskx”—Just the othe rearing, breeding. 48 pages, fully illustrated 
side. | You owe it to your dog to have a copy, It 
| may save his life. /¢’s Free. Write for it 
Victor | Expert Advice Free - ee 
“He's Nor Wortu Your Tears” and Our expert veterinarian will answer, with- 
College and sports ‘Hurt’—Leo Reisman’s usual excellent of out charge, questions about your dog’s 
wameee 8 a | p+ chestrations and musical interpretauions. A health. Write fully. Feed your dog Ser- 
and simple headaches. relief from the noisy clatter of most orches yeant's Dog Food, the complete ration that 
30c at any drug store. tras. contains plenty of freshly cooked beet .. 





what your dog needs for stamina. 


9 e “CRYING MyseLr To Steep” and If your dealer cannot supply Sergeant's 
Grove’s Laxative | Mi , andl | 


Drivine 


Crazy —Gene Austin Products, write us direct. 
g is stall making a noble effort : , 
* 2 POLK MILLER PRODUCTS CORP. 


1301 W. Broad Street 


QUININE 6 Richmond, Var 9 
|} “Brur Acain” (Vanderbilt Revue)—Marion | Cant 
Ta b le ts Harris gives us a good old low down blu e GQ 
—the kind she does best. ind 
| ‘He's My Secret Passion’ —Marion wasting DOG MEDIC INES 
—s | her time on a silly lyric written in blank 


| ipa "A MEDICINE FOR EVERY DOG AILMENT 
he MADISON “Say ‘Hetto’ To Tu | Sole Canadian Agents: Fred J. Whitlow & Co., Torons b 
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| “NEW YORK’s VERY BEst” Nick Lucas and His Crooning Troubadours " 
| on Stupid. Nick should attend to his diction = — 
i "Tes tal } He says “tell them ma av shi were ‘here 
I} | and 
HH and | “Lapy Play Your Manpouin”’’—Same orches | ( 
Ea | | A etches GRAND CENTRAL... i 
CABLE ADDRESS “MADISOTEL” Madison Ave. at 58th a | Sheet Music Folks going or coming I 
~All WESSGRS THES - ban eet LMIUSIC will enjoy a stop-over ul 
“You Made Me That Way (No shou at Saltzman’s Kestau- 
“Blue Again” (Vanderbilt Revue) . 
H . s site the 
“With All My Heart” (No show) _— mm oppente ta ” 
“It's A Lonesome Old Town” (No shou Terminal and so con- : to 
venient to Park Avenue 
and the rest of the town | 
-.. Good Music, too 
.-.and excellent food rs 
’ 
-.-Dinner Dancing C 
daily and Sunday .. of 
5 Club Luncheons, Also 
a la carte. 
odorless and comfortag,, a 
, on ; le, 
ove re ds light shampooing ¢,.°° man, 
yoo? neces but F Moment. Gio... Weny, at 
ii as and controls hair pers. ects "Place. 
yro ° No gummy feeling... Chees, ve 
3 0 Ot ee oD ing, as, LINCOLN 
BUILDING 
ol 
th 
: = = re 
“The Fuller Brush Man its here, PI 
LIQUID HAIR DRESSING Madam.” —Penn State Fresh. 
(28) 
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Lire’s Steep-WaALKING PHOTOGRAPHER. 
Mr. Cluett, disguised as a somnambulist, stealing 


along the sands of Palm Beach snapping members of the 
Winter Colony in fantastic and unconventional poses. 


Mrs. Leonard IT. Edgar of Westport entertained with 
bridge yesterday to introduce Mrs. Homer W. McNamara 


and some late Westport gossip. 





Miss Helen Boughton of New York and her guest, Miss 
Christine Dudgeon of Chicago, caught twelve dolphin 
and a bonita on a fishing trip to the Gulf Stream yesterday. 
They had two Princeton football men hooked but were 
unable to land them. 

Prince and Princess George XXXII of Thrush, who are 
traveling abroad, will sail February XVI on the Europa 
to be in New York VII weeks. 


The last lecture musicale of the Schola Sanctorum series 
this season will be held tomorrow at the residence of Mrs. 
George L. Harrington, 24 West Fifty-sixth Street. Miss 
Cecelia Dooper and Mr. Diaz Potato will give a program 
ot music ‘for two harps—Pat O’Neil and Mike Reilly. 


Thomas H. Sloop came by airplane to join Mrs. Sloop 
at their Winter home, hoping he would get lost in a fog. 





A fox hunt was held yesterday with the Carolina pack 
ot hounds, Edward P. Willard of Roaring Gap, master of 
the hounds. Miss Dorothy Fink was first at the kill and 
received the fox’s brush. The last up was Mrs. Warren T. 
Phalen, who received the bird. 

—Jack Cluett. 


30% Worth 
of Food-Energy 
for Your 5” 






Poached Eggs & Spinach 


a 
CALORIES 200 30 


Bag PLANTERS Peanuts 5¢ 


CALORIES 208 
The 





When Planters says that Planters Peanuts are “ 
Nickel Lunch,” it’s getting down to real facts. 
Two poached eggs on spinach, (30c at most restaurants) 
has 200 calories against 208 calories for a nickel’s 
worth of Planters Peanuts. 

Nature has rammed and jammed Planters Peanuts full- 
to-bursting with vim and energy ... made them a con- 
centrated food that keeps you trim and fit. 

But that’s not half the story! Planters Peanuts are as tasty 
as they are wholesome. We see to that! First, only big 
Virginia Peanuts, top-notchers of the crop can bear the 
Planters Brand. Then, Planters has learned ways to 
toast and roast those whopping peanuts 
so as to bring out the last atom of flavor 
..-learned how to keep them fresh and 
crisp...learned how to blanch and salt 
them to a Queen’s taste. 

Be sure you are buying Planters Peanuts. 
Look for “Mr. Peanut” on the familiar 
glassine bag. 5c everywhere. “The 
Nickel Lunch.” 

PLANTERS NUT & CHOCOLATE CO: 


SUFFOLK, VIRGINIA 
Wilkes-Barre, Pa. Toronto, Canada 


To get Mr. Peanut’s paint book for the children, send us 10 
empty Planters bagsor 10 inside wrappers from Jumb. Block. 


PLANTERS 







Mr. 
PEANUT 
REGUS PAT Ore 





PEANUTS 
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Ideally located on Fifth 
Avenue at the entrance 
to Central Park, The 
Plaza and The Savoy- 
Plaza offer the highest 
standards of hospitality 
... everything to make 





your visit an enjoyable 
one. 





The 
National Hotel 


of Cuba, Havana 


; OPENED 
SAVOY-PLAZA December 15th, 1930 



























































HENRY A. ROST . H OTE : y FRED STERRY 
President O F President 
DISTINCTION 














JOHN D. OWEN 
Manager 























‘*...For better for worse, for richer for poorer, till Flit us do part.’’ 


- dzt. 












The Philosopher utters The Magic 
** SUBSCRIBE TO LIFE’”’ 


For the Lawyer—Amusement—He laughs 
sides of the case! 
Special Offer 


ten weeks t« 








“Open Sesame” 
is out of date One Year $5.00 (AL2) 




















Enclosed find One Dollar (Foreign $1.40). Send Lire for the next 


LIFE, 60 East 42nd Street, New York 


Phrase, 


at both 


Foreign $6.60 
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Oxp SoutHerRN Receipts, assiduously 
and lovingly collected by Mary D. Pret- 
low. Robt. McBride & Co., $2. Not 
a common or garden cook book, but 
one that may be said to fill a long felt 
hunger, assuming that you have caught 
the aroma of gumbo soup and Smith- 
field ham or have personally succumbed 
to these and other Southern gastro- 
nomical masterpieces. 

Miss America, by W. J. Turner. 
Alfred Knopf, Inc., $2 net. A satirical 
poem on America by a clever English- 
man, in particular excoriating Ameri- 
can women, who ... “in troops, unload 
on Europe for a season’s culture . 
and homeward scatter . . . filling the 
U. S. A. with empty chatter.” Or, in 
the classical and somewhat standardized 
language of Main Street, “a dirty dig” 
at this bally old land of the “true dol- 
lar lover.” Topping good lines in it. 

Tue Russians, by William C. White. 
Charles Scribner’s Sons, $3. A Prince- 
ton man learns Russian, goes over there 
and lives among them on _ intimate 
terms for three years, and here reports 
on the daily lives of average men and 
women: housewives, priests, mechanics, 
students, etc. Besides being deeply in- 
teresting, no better understanding of 
the Russian people of today has been 
revealed than in this record 


St. Virus Day, by Stephen Graham. 
D. Appleton & Co., $2.50. The assas- 
sination of Arch-Duke Franz Ferdi- 
nand in 1914, which touched off the 
war is here made the motif of a vividly 
depressing drama, which shows how a 
band of mere boys worked up to the 
deed, and their various fates. No mys- 
tery story exceeds this in horror and 
excitement. As a contribution about 
the war it was well worth doing, and 
is well done. 


Tue Patn Or Tue Kine, by John 
Buchan. Houghton, Mifflin & Co., 
$2.50. Preview of Abraham Lincoln, 
going back to the Norman Conquest 
and ending with the death of Lincoln. 
Clever idea, worked out with consum- 
mate assemblage of historical charac- 
ters—Joan of Arc, Sir Walter Raleigh, 
Dan Boone, all the way through hold- 
ing the ancestral thread. Historical 
story, yet worthy to be placed with the 
best of the Lincoln books. 

(Continued on Page 31) 






















































BEDTIME 
HUNGER... 





THE VERY next time you feel 
like eating a bite just before 
going to bed, think of this ad- 
vertisement. Go back to the 
pantry and enjoy a crisp, ready- 
to-serve Kellogg Cereal with 
milk or cream. No trouble. 
Delicious. And so easy to di- 
gest, it will really invite sound 








sleep. 
Kellogg’s Rice Krispies are 
especially inviting. These 


| toasted rice bubbles are so 
| crisp they actually crackle. A 
| delightful addition to winter 
menus. Order Rice Krispies 
in clubs and restaurants. Sold 
by all grocers. Made by 
Kellogg in Battle Creek. 


ose? 


| 
| Corn Flakes, Rice Krispies, PEP Bran 
} 








Flakes, ALL-BRAN, Wheat Krumbles, 
Whole Wheat Biscuit and Kaffee Hag Coffee. 








FOR 

















Price includes round trip 


Ocean passage, transportation a 5 
hotels, meals, sightseeing and tips. 
Itineraries to every country in Eu- 
rope. Write for free booklet, ‘‘r227"" 
THE TRAVEL GUILD, Inc. 
180 North Michigan, Chicago 
S21 Fifth Avenue, New York 











“We don’t print any such stuff as 
that,” said the editor loftily, as he 
handed back the poem. 

“Well, you needn’t be snooty 
about it!” retorted the poet. “You're 
not the only one who won't print it!” 

—Answers. 


so 








THE BRADFORD 


of BOSTON 


A MODERN 
MID-TOWN HOTEL 
15 floors devoted to luxurious hos- 
pitality. Every room with bath. Single, 
$3-54. Double, $4.50-$7. 
L. C. PRIOR MANAGEMENT 
TREMONT ST.—near Boston Common 

















| 





| der in it. 


|a hero-gunman. 


Books 


(Continued from Page 30) 


Bic Money, by P. G. Wodehouse. 
Doubleday, Doran & Co., $2. This 
author’s fountain of comedy in char- 
acter seems inexhaustible, and don’t 
think it is easy: he spends infinite pains 
on his plot and dialogue, hilarious, in- 
consequential, and unflaggingly de- 
lightful. The plot? English and 
American financial stuff; nothing mat- 
ters except the way it’s done. 

Fincer Or Fats, by H. C. McNeile 
(he wrote Bulldog Drummond). 
Crime Club, Inc., $2. Fourteen short 
thrillers, best detective stories so far 
this year, all except one (guess which 
one). Still another long—as they go— 
thriller is J. S. Fletcher’s THe Dress- | 
tnc-Room Murper (Knopf, $2) which 
is much better than he has been doing 
of recent years. Strange, it has a mur- 





Mackeret Sky, by Helen Ashton. 
Doubleday, Doran & Co., $2.50. Eng- 
lish story of a girl who married an 
author, with the usual sufferings which 
result from petting him too much. 
Contains a lesson, not only for authors’ 
wives but for all wives over-anxious 
about their husbands. Men do such 
things! | 

Tue Brack Guost, by J. M. Walsh. 
Brewer & Warren, $2. English thriller 
well above the average, in which one 
loses oneself rapidly in the illusion of 
Another good one, 
this time short stories, is THe Rincer 





|Retrurns, by Edgar Wallace, a series 





of episodes in the same vein as the 
ghost one. (Crime Club, $2.) 
—T.L. Masson. 


No tonic better than Abbott's Bitters 50c sample At 


tt's 
Bitters for 25¢ Write Abbett’s Bitters Baltimore. Maryland 


we 
, 
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wr SCO 


you're a mouthbreather !” | 
' 


| 
Ina Pinch, use ALLEN’S FOOT =EASE | 
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hurried? 


when you eat 
too fast 
chew 


Ir you eat as hard and as fast as 
you work, no wonder your digestion 
is upset — is making you grouchy 
and irritable. 

So do something to help your 
digestion. Chew a stick of Beeman’s, 
the pepsin gum! It was developed 
by Dr. Beeman over 30 years ago 
as the most delightful way to aid 
digestion. 

Millions of people favor Beeman’s 


| for its delicious flavor and chewing 
| smoothness. Next time you pay 


your luncheon check, ask for a 
pack of Beeman’s. 


BEEMAN’S 


PEPSIN GUM 
aids digestion 








Lire’s LIFES CROSS WORD PICTURE PUZZLE NO. 79 
After you have solved the puzzle and got the correct ttle for the picture, the words of 


a a ‘ Sa 
% scket Service which are in the puzzle, give your explanation of it in not more than 15 words. 


Send in the completed puzzle with the title and your explanation. The cleverest explana- 


kWe render this service without profit sole tions will be printed, and Lire will pay $5 for each one accepted, 


ly in the interest of our readers. Send all puzzles to Puzzle Editor, Lire, 60 East 42nd Street, New York. Contest for this 





*%lf you are going to be in New York issue closes March 13, 1931. 
Lire’s Ticket Service will not only save you 


money but an extra trip to the box-office. " a ; 5 r f “ 
7 . 7 T T 
12, J 





Good seats are available for attractions 
indicated in the Confidential Guide by STARS 
and at PRICES noted. 

All orders for tickets must reach Luirt 














Office at least seven days before date of per 
formance. Checks for exact amount must be 





attached to each Purchase Order. 
Receipt will be sent to purchaser by return 
mail. This must be presented at the box-office 





on the evening of the performance. 


IN ORDER TO KEEP TICKETS OUT Ol 
THE HANDS OF TICKET SCALPERS 
SEATS WILL BE HELD AT THE BOX-OF- 
FICE AND WILL NOT BE RELEASED UN- 
TIL AFTER EIGHT O'CLOCK ON THE 
NIGHT OF THE PERFORMANCE. 











In selecting attractions, purchasers are asked 





to name two alternative choices of shows with 
each selection, in case Lire’s quota of seats 








for that performance is exhausted. Remit 
tance will have to cover the cost of the highest 
priced seats requested. Amy excess amount 
will be refunded. 
- + ° 
Lire will be glad to make appropriate se- 
iections for purchasers if they will indicate 
with order the type of show preferred and re- 
mit amount to cover top prices. Any excess 
amount will be refunded. 
* 2 « 
NO ORDERS FOR SEATS TAKEN OVER 
THE TELEPHONE. 
ne % 
NO MONEY REFUNDED ON ORDERS 
WITHOUT SEVEN DAYS’ NOTICE 








Lire’s TICKET SERVICE 
60 East 42nd St., New York City 


Purchase Order 











Dear Lire me oo 
I want tickets for the following shows: ACROSS DOWN 
il. Knock. . A boy hero. 

. Kleptomaniac. 2. Inner satellite of Uranus. 

. New Zealand parrot. 8. A code that can land you in jail 
. Adverb of time. 


2. Metalliferous rock 
5. These are always laying for somebody 


. 3. Outside! _ 
(No. Seats) (Date) a . 3. Preposition. 
. Not feeling so good. : 
Shade tr . This talks back to you. 
— . A quarrel the whole family got into. 
. A econfused crowd. ( Josh 


. What a student does. | Measure. 


- A song. . English Drink. 

- Spanish jar. 5. Forced enlistment. 
22. Grain. 8. A devil. 

§. This can walk upside down. 8. Knowing. 

. Bloom. 24. Citrus fruit. 

. This wraps on yeur leg 25. How most coons end up. 

. To retitle. . For fear that. 
7 28. The last one was a panic, 
> gwd 25. Madam in Berlin. 

" a old boy. — A time to fast. 

Addr oo. ese eegs soun shy. Just right. 
shasta . A sand hill. 32. Exercise. 
. A game fish. . Definite article. 
. The finale. 37. Noting motion. 

THE PENTON Press Co., CLEVELAND 
(32) 


.. Enclosed 




















Free—a preview of a Jasper 
Park vacation! Canadian 
travel films are available at 
any of the offices below. 


A National Park of 
inuweiliiile peauly it the mighty 








setuedieians 





ET in the scenic heart of 

the Canadian Rockies, 

the towering majesty of Jasper 

National Park is matched by 
few spots on earth. 

Here, ringed with snow- 
capped peaks, is Jasper Park 
Lodge, offering you the most 
thrilling vacation you can 
imagine. Golf on one of the 
finest courses in the entire 
world . swimming in a 
warmed outdoor pool. . . trail 
riding and motoring through 
scenes of breath-taking splen- 
dor . . . mountain-climbing, 
alone or with Swiss guides. 

Jasper Park Lodge is owned 
and operated by Canadian 


National. It offers you every 
luxury of accommodation at 
reasonable rates and may be 
reached by through Canadian 
National trains from Montreal, 
Toronto, Chicago, Winnipeg 
or Vancouver. Write for 
illustrated booklets. 

* * *& * 
Canadian National, with 
23,000 miles of tracks, takes 
you everywhere in the 
Dominion. It operates its own 
steamship lines, telegraph and 
express services, 14 broad- 
casting stations and a chain 
of perfectly equipped hotels 
and camps ey from 
the Atlantic to the Pacific. 


Completely equipped cabins in the 
pine woods or delightful rooms in 
the main Lodge provide accom- 
modations to suit every taste, 


CANADIAN NATIONAL 


The Largest RKailuray—Syzlem in. oAmerica— 


OFFICES 





BOSTON 
186 Tremont St. 
BUFFALO 
420 Main St. 
CHICAGO 


48o. Michigan Ave. 


CINCINNATI 
49 E. Fourth St. 


CLEVELAND 
925 Buclid Ave. 


DETROIT 
1523 Washington Blvd. 


DULUTH 
430 W. Superior St. 
KANSAS CITY 
705 Walnut St. 


LOS ANGELES 


607 So. Grand Ave. 


_ MINNEAPOLIS 


654 Marquette Ave. 


NEW YORK 
673 Fifth Ave. 
PHILADELPHIA 
1422 Chestnut St. 


PITTSBURGH 
355 Fifth Avenue 
PORTLAND, ME 
Grand Trunk Ry. Sta 
PORTLAND, ORE. 
3u2 Yamhill St 
ST. LOUIS 
314 No. Broadway 


ST. PAUL 
83 East Fifth Street 
SAN FRANCISCO 
648 Market St 


SEATTLE 
1329 Fourth Avenue 


Wasemaron, 2. Cc 
901-15th St., N 





Under a guiding hand, an elephant will pick up 


a peanut with dexterity, or move a ton of teak. 
Gasoline also needs a guiding hand to 
develop all your motor’s power. That is why 


95 leading oil companies now add Ethyl fluid 





: to good gasoline to form Ethyl Gasoline. The 
a+h=5) "* , 


The active ingredient used : . e 
in Ethyl fuid ts lead fluid governs combustion, preventing power- 











waste, “knock” and over-heating. It is so effec- 
tive that 1 pump in 5 now bears the Ethyl 


emblem. Ethyl Gasoline Corporation, New York. 


ETHYL GASOLINE 


© &. G. c. 1931 














